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0, erocasen with rain wel eyes,
0, tenler-lipped anemones,
Wihat do you know of agony, snd death, and blood-won
victoriesl

Ko shadder break # your sanshine trance,
Thonsh mear you rolls, with slow advance,
Cloading your shining leaves with dast, the anguish-lnden
ambu!aace.

Yonder a white encampment huma;
The clash of martizl mosic comes;
Asd mow vour stxriled stemd are all a-tromble with the jar
of drams.

Whethet it lemen or increase,
Or whether trampets shout or ceise,
Full deep withm your tranyuil heans the happy bees are
Fomming * Peace!™

0, fowen! the soal that faints or grieves,
Neaw comfun lrom your lips receives;
Sweel confidence and patient faith are hidden in your
healing Jeaves.

Help we 10 trust, still on and on,
That this dark night will soon be gone,
jai that these Lattie-staing are but the blood-red trosble
of the dawn—

Iwn of a beoader, whiter day
Than ever hlesod us with its mv—
i dawn beneath whose porer light all guilt and winng shall
fade away.

Then shall our nution hreak its bands,
And wilencing the envious lands,
Frand in the hing light 1, with spoth
And clesn, white hands.

Selet Tale. -

THE
WOMAN WITH ONE HAND.

A SURGEON'S STORLY.

robe,

I entered upon the stady of the surgical
profession before I reachel my sixteenth
year. Medical students are generally
wild, reckless and dissipated. I was
wither. The discretion of old age seem-
el to have come suddenly upon me. I
shared my comrades’ studies, but refused
1o mingla in their orgies, for I had deter-
mined to retain my strong nerves and un-
thaken hand to the Init. Nevertheless I
was a general favorite, and formed many
{riendships among the giddy band, which
lasted luug after they had become gray-
bealed men. There was one among the
tamber, whose name was Rubert Redlaw
—8 gy and handsome boy —he was full
of fan and frolie, and terribly addieted
W practical jokes; but mnevertheless,
kind-hearted and generons to a fault, for
he wonld have given his fast penny to
suy one who seemed in need of it. To

living he was all tenderness: to the
wonnded wretch at the hospital, his hand
WS 85 50ft as any woman's ; and I have
;“ his eyes 61l with tears while he in-
h:ﬂted Decessary pain—bat to the dead
2 :::efl hearltlug. ll:ifaku body being

ore value in his eyes th

m‘ ‘?I a dead tres. 7 i

" Would you value your old violin-
Cas " he would say, wyhm any one re-
:M&ma_d with him upon the sabject.
— strings broken,—nay, the instra-
-hit destroyed—of what valoe is. that

¢h formed its protection? Fer my
m- when my sonl has taken fight, 1
et %t what you do with this compli-
hi on O{lﬂuh and bones which now con-

WIL"  And upon this principle be

o 10 act involantarily. :

e Uight—oh | how well I remember
T o Dlsck eveving in mid-winter
5at alone beside my Gve, absorbed in
in,gilml. ‘0. The book I had been read-
uy clid beside me, upon the table, and
it e dle burned low in the socket, for
not o early one o'clock, although I had
by :r‘ retired.  Saddenly I was aronsed
K d%ﬂ ringing of my door-bell, and a
= of sand thrown against my window

@ withoat; and lighting snother taper,

ded and %}I:ﬂﬁﬂ the door.
» upon ¢ , stood
ljﬁt" and four otl::p:allow wnm
ous o T for liquor, and all in boister-
m"’g‘o"- “Let us in, old fellow,”
e l“tbﬂﬂ. “we want to tell you of
ikt of By George! we've made »
*ofit. Buch punch as we've been
h""g ut Tom B——'s, while you have
Yoo Woping over your musty books.
st go with us the next time.”
e b, | DO use of remonstranes, and
ote, my umexpeeted visitors
e the stairs and took
?‘l'd“"! gmido.
w4y, Bob frightened us all i
%25." b rigl us all, & while
“qs;:gn:onuohbm.l&a a tempo-

their places | s

gentlémen, Greystock is in a serious
mood—Ilet os leave him.” And wrap-
ping his strange prize once more in the
*kerchief,” my wild friend and his com-
rades departed. I

1 speat the night in restless dreams, in
all of which that pale little hand which
had been lsyed before me, played a con-
epicious part, and arose at daylight, un-
refreshed and dispirited. While 1 was
potting the Gnishing touchs upon my
toitet, some oue rapped at my door, and
upon my calling ** come in,” opened it
and entered. It was Bob Redlaw.

« How do you do, my dear fellow?"’ he
said. ** I hope yon feel better than I do.
For my part, I never passed so restless a
night. Some one in the hounse or next
door kept up & continoal moaning, and
the strange part of it was, that when I
arose to listen, fearing some one was ill
or dying, the sound ceased, until I once
more placed my head wpon the pillow,
when they were resomed more loudly
than before. At one time I thought the
other fellows were trying Lo frighten me
sbout the hand, bat there was no chance
of that. Yon remember my little pet
band, Greystock ? 1L have it bottled in
spirits, in s private capboard, where my
lanndress, who once fainted at the sight
of a skeleton, will never be alarmed by it."”’

He spoke merrily; bat there was some-
thing abont him different from his usual
manuer, I thought, as we went out to
breskfast together. It was afoggy morn-
ing, and the streets were very dreary.
There were but few people abroad, but as
we turned a corner, we cama face to face
with a woman, whose head wds bent np-
on her bosom, and who was moaning bit-
terly. 8be wore no bonmet, and was
dressed in white, bat the mnd end rain
had drenchied and dabbled her nntil she
was a pitable object to behold. 1 pansed
and spoke to her.

« What is the matter? Can I do
snything to help you ?”*

As I spoke, the woman raised her
eyes, and showed me s face, the beauntiful
featares of which were of ashy pallor;
then withont speaking, held both arme
towards me. Upon the left there was no
hand. In my astonishment I stepped
aside, and as I did so, the white-robed
figare gliled past me, and vanished in the
fog. In vain we looked for her. She
was gone beyond onr sight or hearing.

*'P'hut is strange,” I séid,’ tarning to
Robert. ** How miserable the poor crea-
tare I(lf'lkt:ll."_l

And my friend, tarning from me a
cheek of ashy paleness, muttered between
his teeth :  ** The left haad, too. Good
heavens ! the left hsnd 1®

We Lreakfasted together, bat through-
out the meal Robert Redlaw was otterly
unlike himself. No merry jests passed
his lips, no laugh rang out upoa the air,
sud every now and then his' eyes fixed
themselves oa veesncy, as those of one
whose ts are far away are prone to
do. As for myself, I was also strangely
low-spirited and abstracted.

For » week subsequerit to that day I
saw nothing of my friend, but st the end
of that time I went to. eall him.
Bob was standing by the mantel when I
entered his room, bat he turned toward
me and came forward with both bands
oat-stretched. “ My dear I
am so glad to see you. I should bave
come after you to-day, if you had mot
found your way here. Do yon kmow 1
bave béea ill sinos we met last?”

« I am sorry to bear that,” I replied.

] caught & cold thet night in the
damp grave-yard, and have been feverish
and delifious. I believe I would not
paas such anotber week, Greystock, for
all the diamonds of Golconds.”

He psused & moment, and then draw-
ing closer to me, his hsad upoa
my shoulder. * Don’t meation it to the
other fellows,” be said ; *but I absolately
imagined that 1 saw a face looking at me
from lh.'lﬂ’o'z"“d.o.‘a*!t. tall
woman’s figure, in white, snd
having only one band—the lJeft one was

apon the parapst of the next
roof, and waved ber' arms towards
Such & msad ides, you know, for
is

i

:

i
R ]

£

er might in the retgrning smiles of ber
siling infant, and st night we retarned
to the city ss happy s pair ss"yoa wouald
wish to meet. : :

“ Now, Bob,” Iesid, whea we bad
dined, ** we will' finish this evening at
the theatre, and banish lhmgloou fan-
cies even mors effectually amid the
and mausic.”

“ Gloomy thoughts |” lsughed my
friend. * I am in high spirits to-night,
and feel utterly ashamed of my ghostly
stories. Come, if you wre ready, I am.”

We went ont into the hall as he spoks,
and my hand was upon the lock of the
dour, when Robert snddenly exclaimed :

“] had nearly forgotten my gloves
and handkerchief. Dinah,” and he
beckoned to the little black waitress.
* Dinah, run op and bring them to me.
My gloves are upon the table, and you
will find 8 handkerchief in one of the
bureau drawers which is onlocked.”

The little darkey started with alacrity;
bnt while we were awaiting her retarn, a
terrible scream was heard, and Dinab
came rooning down again, without the
articles for which she had been despatched.

“Oh, de ghost! de ghost!” she scream-
ed. * Dar’s a ghost in Redlan’s room!"”

“ What do yon mean?” ejaculated
Robert ; and * What do yon mean?”’
was reiterated by the landlady and her
boarders, ss they flocked to the seene of
action.

] went after der han’kercher to Massa
Redlan’s room,” gasped Dinah, *“and I
tell yer de bressed truff, der was a woman
all in white in der middle ob de room,
holding up a jar, and in dat jar dar was
s hand, snd de woman she hadn’t only
one herseff, for I seen her jest as plain as
daylight. Troe ss 'm alive, it was a
ghost.”

I soatched the candlestick from Di-
nsh’s trembling fingers, and rushed ap
stairs. The apartment waa emply, and
the window on the roof closed. I opened
the cupboard door snd looked in. There
stood the glass jar in which the hand
was preserved, on a remote corner of the
shelf. Nothiog had -been disturbed, that
I could discover, and, perplézed and dis-
tarbed, I closed the door.  As I did so, a
low wailing moan, distinet, despairing
and horrible, broke npon my esr, and
with the blooed moniag cold. within my
veiak, I descended to the ball ence more.

Robert sat apon.a chair, his pale face

hidden in' both arms. | tonched him
upon the shoulder, and found that he was
aenseless. At first T thought that be was
« For“fonr 'weeka Rohert Radlaw trem-
bled on the thargin of the grave, and we,
his comrades, watched over’ him with
sad forebadings, for the excitement whieh
he had undergons had developéd a heart
diseasé, which might st°wny montent
prove fatal. At last, howeveér, the den-
ger ssémed to grow less ‘imutinent, and
alth
the high road to recovéry. -
ATE thist ﬁugghd'mhu-hiu. day
or night. Btudy' biad ‘béer thrown éside,
basiness abandoned —all earthly intersst
seamed ocantered in.the dying friend, be-
side whose pillow I watobed so saxioas:
ly. When the happy hour of cosvales-
cence came, I coald have wept for joy.

One day I hed beena sitting beside Rob-
ert, reading from an old book to which
be loved to listen, until the twilight fell,
sod the room grew dark; so thss I could
not see the words. Then my friend said
to me: ** Lay down beside me, Grey-
stock, and rest a little while ; yoa must
be , snd I need mo watehing now.

me good to see you quietly
M.ll - y

I was very weary, snd in my bappy
'm:::do‘ah n’?-'drl Tt D
had ung m 3
low ers slamber pmlo:r- me. How
long T slept I know nmot, but I was
-uhudl:yslow.l!on.u_im‘uy

yet wiak, he seemed to be upon | p

melancholy mosa, spparently just with-
out the casement, and starting
my breath to listen. By the faint light
of s shaded taper upon thetable, I saw
the window open. It was 8 French win-
dow, and turned opon its hinges like a
door ; and, as it unfolded, a figure cross-
ed the sill and stepped softly in. It was
that of a woman dressed in white gar-

toward me, that one hand was gone.—
This was no fancy ; if spirits ever come
to mortal man, one stood before me now.

The apparition advanced, and so did L
Horror gave me coursge, and I grappled
with it. I held it in » firm, unshrinking
grasp, and found that it was solid ss a
thing of flesh and blood, snd that it
moaned and trembled as in terror.—
Should I call for aid ? This thing, liv-
ing or dead, had killed my poor young
friend. No fevered imagination conjured
up the form and fsce, which he believed
was of the other world. Here it was,
powerless in my hands; and I would
exercise it or die. While I stood irreso-
lute, the light of a taper gleamed from
the darkness, and L saw s man standing
by the open sash. He looked upon the
bed and the still thing beneath its snowy
covering, upon me and the being I grap-
pled with, and then whispered :

« For God's sake, don't hurt her, sir !
—Bhe does not know what she is doing;
she has lost her v

% Who and what is this being ¥’ 1
asked, * and why does she come to the
chamber of death at this ilent hour ?
Yoo mast tell me, for she is already a
maurderess 2’

¢ She is my wife,” said the man; “we
have lived in the next hoose for ten
vears, and all that time she has been mad.
She has not had her senses since her only
child was burned to death in the same
fire in which she lost her hand. Bhe was
slways fond of peering throngh this win-
dow, and I had not the heart to hinder
her.. But one night she saw the Doctor,
poor fellow, doing something with a
hand, which I sappose he had brooght
from the dissecting foom, snd has been
wild ever since.’ T have not beed sble to
keep her from the window, or even from
this room ; for you see, she thonght the
hand was her own, snd wanted it back.
Thres times I followed her and brought
ber back—once she had the jar'in her
arms, snd was bringing it away. God
help her | she would not harm any one;
give ber to me, and let metake her away.”
I let the wretched ereatare go, and he
took her about the waist very tenderly.
* Do you know what she has done 7"

I asked.
* No,” replied the man. -“Ta my
knowledge, she has done 2 e )
« Nothing | Is that nothing?”’ I asked.
pointing to the white couch. * That is
ber handiwark. ' She killed him. Her
resence fri him to death.”
* I hope not, sir,” said the man.
. “I speak the truth,” I mutiered bitterly.
*Take ber from my sight. Oh! why
did I not learn this in time "
“ Why did I tarry on the roadside
while my dwelling was in lames, and m
wife and child enveloped in their midst
Why is this woman, ooce so good and
besutiful, a senseless maniac 7" said the
strange man, sadly. *It was God's will,
sir, and we cannot alterit. Good night.
May He comfort you.”
And thos spesking, be led the wreich-
ed woman throogh the window, snd away
over the sloping roof, with the soft, ca-
nningkinz- of a lover ; whils I, sink-
ing upon the floor, gave way to wild sad
l?&uhm of grief.

Enough | my taleis dove. In a lonely
grave-yard, far from the city’s bustle, »
white stone merks §i®% grave of Robert
Redlaw, the vietim of one of the strangest
coincidences which has ever yeot been
recorded on the beok of fate.

Heavy ox VJM—'I\. first

Juost then, I heard once more that low, |'

ments, and I saw, as she crept stealthily |

IIW .[l'rlﬂ.'" >

" IV. opl .
“Wreaths for Grant snd Porter™ shaut;
Fling our fag, u storstorm, out: !
Houor bas ade kil the clime;
Juatice sweeps the Harp of Time,
Ehakisg all the ransomed shore,
While the guna on Vicksbarg roas,

- “Gov I King"

x ; V.

Nations, join the joyoas ery!
Workls, that shuddered in the sky,
Axs ye looked down on the chain
Clanking over Earth and Main,
Ebout, *“The Tyrants’ reign is o'er™
While the guns on Vicksburg roas,
Ovwer rathless Vieksbarg reas,
Over falles Vicksburg roar, .

“Goo ls Kixal"

Mince Pies vs. Tracts
'We heard s good story, yesterday, re-
lated by & German who was in
one of the hospitals st Nashville, which
proves conclusively that sick soldiers ap-
preciste food for the stomach mdre
food for the mind. i
A rebel lady visited the hospital, one
morning, with a negro sérvant, who car-
ried a large basket on his arm, cbvered
with a white linen cloth. She approach-
e: our haman friend and socosted him,
thns:
“Are you a good Union man 7"
] ish dat,” was the laconie reply, at
the ssme time casting & hopelul glance
at the aforesaid besket.
“That is all I want to know,” replied
the lady, and beckoning to the negro to
follow, she passed to the opposite side of
the room, where a rebel soldier lay, snd
asking him the same same question, to
which he very promptly replied: *“Not
by s d—d sight.”” The lady
uncovered the basket and laid out a
bottle of wine, mince ||:ntu. pound cake,
and other delicacies, which were greedily
devoured in the presence’ of ‘the Union
soldier, who felt somewhat indignant.
On the following morning; however,
snother lady made her appearance with a
large covered basket, and she also ac-
costed our Union friend, and desired to
know if be was & good Union man.
* ish,by Got,I no care what you got;
I'bess Union.” - =¥
Then the lady set her basket on the
table, snd our ‘German friend 'thought
the trath avafled in this case, if it did
fail in the other., But imsginethe length|
of the puor fellow’s face, whea -the Iady
uncovered the basket snd .preested him
with about a bushel of tragts.  He shook
" no 4 nsli'h I H
repel on te nuder side of. the m::ud
dem 8o more as me.”
The lady distributed them snd left.
Not long sferward, slong came anoth-
er richly, dressed lady, who propounded
the ssme questiqn agasin i our German
friend. He stood, gazing st the basket)
apparently st a loss for a. xeply. At
leagth he suEwered her, in Yeakes style,
e | i

“By Got, you.ne

lady required sn unequivocal ea-
swer to her question, aad wss about;to
move on, when our German frisnd shout- |

ed ont: ) e 3 -
tracks I bese Union'; bat

“If you gok trac ,
{:gu! muopu.pu-duhn!.lu_n
: =

A

wa. dis Ume;
[ SRR .

if
I Becesh like te tibel.” ..
Bick soldiers have Jittle i__uin'lo

: checkmats him' on each occasion.

move ten miles to make a similar concen~
tration. By watching Lee’s movements
earelully, General: Meade was able to

from » friend in Cen(rsl if
visited ber often; and wmm
ed on leirning that i was & month's
journey from New York. New Ovieans
In both cases repulse was the result.— | ' frequently thooght to be s .day’s: ride
Bt the similsrity of circamstances is still | from New York. . Living in, _
more remarkable. The French Revoluton, | limited aress, snd . accustomed, . fromy
born of our own, had the monarchies of |strong
Europe arrayed agsinst it, and they con- | *
spired to crush it. The Duke of Bruns-
wick with sixty thoussnd Prussians train- A :
ed in the school of Frederick the Great, | of physical geography, to measare foreigm
and the General himself having scquired | countries by their own. Even with all
the deseriptive detail of “'fnformation

s ion in the seven years’ war se-|the T
cond oaly to that of Frederick, wss ad-| Which this war has broaght forth, - there
vancing against the French capital, sup- (18 still astonishing ignorance ‘of same of
ported on his flanks by forty-five thou- the sim facts counected . with the
sand Austrians, fifteen thoussnd French | conntry in which the war is taking placa.
emigrants or loyalists, and & body of| Let us examine soms of the dista
Hessisns. The French arnis had saffer-| 0d aress of the country on the ¢

ed varioas disssters, aod the movement|tinents. Eongland is sbout s
to Paris was now considered so easy that | the state of Maine. Great
it was talked of as ““a military promen- | Ireland are ss large ss New York
ade” The fortresses of Longwy and

Verdun had fallen, snd Sedan only re-
mdined to be captured to open the way
to Chalons, s fine fertile country and to
the eapitsl of France. The chiel general 1
in command of the revolutionary troops|our Atlsntic coast from Masine to
was Domouriez. Kellermsnn, at another | 48, or about the dismeter of the
point, the heights of Valmy, commanded | States north and south. From :
twenty thousand men and some raw re- | through France, Germany, Frances a
cruits. The Duke of Brunswick, a re-| Spain, to Gibraltar, the distance is,
nowned general, with his disciplined | each direction, about that from Maine
force, ssssiled the French position. He|Texas. From Paris, straight
hed wearly carried it; but Kellermann's | Whole of Earope to St. P
beroism prevailed. The French repalsed | Russia, is about ss far as
their assailants twice at the point of the | Maine tonorthwestern Texas.

bsyonet, ton to San Francisco is as far
!l'he Prussians left sight hondred dead

London to the Volgs river, in
on the field, and sll bopes of crushing the | only 400 miles this side of Tartary, m
revolutionary armies vanished; and tho’

inga m scross the whols of
Brunswick lingered for some time in the | rope, 500 milee beyond BSt. Petersburg,
country, distress snd sickness wasted | 1,500 miles beyond Vienns, and as far
away his once splendid force, snd finally | 38 Jerusalem. All of these distances are
bat & wreck of it crossed the frontier. In

|_mda_ from sir line messunrements.
the words of the historisa—*The day|it will be sean that the United Btates
was onrs, and the in itself almost insig-

have sn ares of territory l to Al
nificant saceess of Valmy produced on|Eugland, BScotlsad, Hlmdfnm-
our t: and upon opinion in France
the effect of the''most complets victory.
From the same époch may be/ dated the
disc t apd retreat’ of the ea-
emy.” The illustrions German poet,
Goethe, who was preseot at the battle,
predicted from the spot—*From this
place and from this dsy forth commences
& new era in the world’s history.”
- In the same manner Lee, & general of
high repatation, flushed with varions soc-
cesses over our arms, invaded the. North
with s large army, snd seemed to ¢
if marching to Washington were but “a
military promonsde.” Winchester and
other posts had fallen. Harrisbarg, Balti-
more and Philadelphis were threstsned.
Baut the resistsace offsered to the confideut
invader on the heights of Geltysburg ar-
rested his progress, and be was compelled
to retreat. whether pendisg evants may
R ST
‘hia‘army, whether he may remain
for some time looger in Hutl;{'n Terri-
tosy,; the terhiing point st Getiysborg re-

o
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Pennsylvanis. Texas is as large aa
land and France together. Fiom Ls
don across the Channel, scross the
of France and the whole of
Gibraltar, is just about the distance
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Spain, Austria, Prussia, Germany,
and Turkey combined. - Whea'the

od tile, the wrinkles bt too spparent be|I di
“!Mﬁrv "-l.:!oddl‘tl“iod to| bench. -
mma“’a.m-.':n h.?i3 Tex Cuarun’s Pravea.—One of sar,
dent that jit is not Iacge ;"m-ﬂohpm-huﬂuhnﬂ
mlhﬂ'ﬂlhlﬁﬂwmaﬂ s prayer somewbat sfter the fallowipg
dm'tmgt:fu-luh' b ons to experiment :yh.hnh. ng the wrath of God spas,
"“&.. s sitors: . H g .2 74
The hat “Oh ! God, wonldst Thos comse om
Wil o] s Sl e e o to ebake them; sfmoons ﬁﬂ\
looked, contrasted with its previoos fai ; voleanoes to posr out their Vere-
proportions! The opers is very destuc- ing fountains :“-'mw
tive to hsts, especially where they throw .-Eh'ml :“!L 'hpl. o .ok
them st the singers. Asd, O! Lord, woaldet £} "“hl
_The differsnce between the Union sad | tongue Lo cling to the roof of the mosth
the Copperhead mestiogs in the North tlulplotl.:!ld.-l.
hﬁ;ﬂllﬂmzm - ”ﬁymrm ve1 ?
socond aré *“ mestings of mon- | wicked sad tressonsble designs, ‘sad, ‘i
i e brief, play Al with them gomerally




